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I KEEL in rather a solemn mood, like .Ph.8B.do,
recording the last sentient hours of Socrates!
Chris is entirely absorbed in the idea of Charters,
inclined almost to think that it has been re-
served unlet for him by Providence.   I myself
take a different view!   The house is so charm-
ing and the neighbourhood so beautiful, that I
can't help feeling there is something in the
background;  some disadvantage or inconveni-
ence not yet discovered by us, or some sinister
shadow, guarded from us in cautious secrecy by
the village folk.   I framed some questions to-
day with a view to discovering this from the
caretaker, but could elicit nothing, not even
neluctant confusion.   We shall see!

Meanwhile,   all   things   being   irretrievably
Mttited, Chris shows much more willingness to
the future.   He opened the matter him-
sail  He said he knew he was a dilettante,
is true;  up at Cambridge, where I first
Mm a dozen years ago, he was an elegant
*1", He-got a second class in classics, but